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TIIK PKKSH A7SD TUB PCtPIT.
- v nnf.ti.li luwhere. this morning, the
synopsU of m aennon delivered in New York
on SuniUr hwt by Rev. Charlea Martyn, in
mh tch it will be aeen he endeavors to giro tha
Tnri rl 1 and tha dark side of the presa. Ilia
praise is aa lavish aa his condemnation is an
just. The criticism of Ir. Martyn has been
rooit trio.mphar.tly answered by the New
York rott, which, in an able article, shows
that the newspaper is no longer a mere
nv-ir.- l nftha ucwa of the day. or rather the

- word ' news " has received nuch an extended
. meaning that it is made, in the newspaper

aer.se. to include all matter! of information,
from the latest local accident to the criticism
of tha newest book, the explanation of the
newest acientific discovery, and the solution
of tha source of the River Congo. Journals
which undertake to supply this extended in-

formation are called upon to meet the tastes
of a Teat variety of reader. Some ot these
reaJ rs ar city clergymen, like Mr. Martyn,
who naturally take no interest in squashes
until they are served in the shape of pies.
Othe.s are farmers who appreciate fully the
diflicaUy of raising fifty-poun- d squashes,
anl who read with interest such a
paragraph as Mr. Martyn denounces. If
Mr. Martyn would take a seat for a few days
at t n editor's desk, he won'd be surprised
to discover, not that he had been printing
paragraphs in which none of hi readers take
any interest, but how many things - he would
be a'ked to print which do interest certain
d&sf ea of readers, but for which he could not
find room. The newspaper of to-d- ay tresp-

ass-?! on the domain of almost every branch
of literature, and hence the jealousy of iU
power and the effort to disparage its useful-noti- s.

' The presa anticipates the public speak-
er, who can gain no attention unless he has
some thing new and novel, it will be seen
Uuit Rev. Mr. Martyn condemns the press

- for exposing the crimes of ministers, and
sa9 they should not be heralded to the
world. Such a proposition will be abhorrent
to every good citizen. In the opinion of this

.right sous man, it is all right and proper to
er.xne and herald to the world the misdeeds
of U e depraved and ignorant, but the wick-

edness of a minister should be hid from the
worlL

THK VKAD-LOC- K IX FBAXCE.
- The French appear to be approaching a

de:td-Ioc- k which can only be escaped by the
provident declaring thu country in m state of
inmi kn.l ot rrAvArninii lip flin mfirA micrTlf fit

". fortx j or the republicans coming to open re-

volt and hurling MacMahon from power. It
is gratifying to observe that neither one or
ttw other party desire to proceed to' these ex
treme measures, but if a conciliatory spirit
on the part of MacMahon does not meet the
okxI ration of Grcvy and the republicans,
events may become too strong for either good
resolutions or enduring patience. Thecoun
try L an spoken; a very large republican ma
jority has been given by the people for the
sond time why then is there hesitation?
TImm TnAd!li4irtn Iwwvxiioa XT a1 T n nrm Qml

hit supporter do not want to yield to tho
will of the country, but want tho country to
vote as thtn wish . It is not France they would
Tftavn ufivurn lint, the irovernment that is,

thenoelve. If the French system waa like

uij(unu vui, Wig iiiuiiom-I- " n
al le to command a nia jority in the lower

,1. HlHI I O VllfHII UCI , mVU,(A UAVO W imuu
If it was like our own, the people having
rpokea, the government officials must obey,
In short, tho constitution of France has pro

- Tided no balance which shall decide
- wht ' conduct must lie pursued

when the legislative and executive powers
are opposed in their views. If the legislature
refu-t- to puss measures proposed by the min
istry, there is no legal power to force them to
do o; if the ministers refuse to resign when
tha legislature refuses to canction their
ra;aiures, neither is there any legal power to

- force them to do so. When a well-inte-n

tinned man of narrow views, like MacMahon
'conicientiomly places himself in opposition
to tie popular will, what can be done, under
these circumstances? The difficulty is ren
.r. ,l j,ffi.it .tm i. n.r.i ui iu
command of the army ia in the hands of the
government. That the people of France at
Iarg-- desire a republican, and repudiate any
form of monorchia! government, ia clear as
th noonday fun, but to make the will of the
people victorious, as matters stand, requires

.unwual skill, prudence, caution and courage,
There ia one drop of comfort in the situation,
however. The strength of the opponents of
tho republic is forcing upon ita adherents
careful, thoughtful, moderate, conservative
policj, wholly removed from communism and
thoae extreme views that make a people
"rather bear the ills they have, than fly to
others they know not of." . Altogether, the
present situation of France is extremely in
teres ting, and thoughtful nuii are watching
events there with profound eucccra.

TUB ( OTTOS CHOP.
' The probable amount of the cotton crop ia

a subject that always interests at this time of
the year, and we accordingly find "a good
deal of figuring" going on upon the subject.
We gather the following particulars from an
article on the subject in last Thursday ' New
York Bulletin: "To ascertain what this year's
condition indicates as to yield, through a
comparison with lost year'a report of condi
tion, we have, first, to ascertain what was the
yield accompanying last year's condition, and
next to apply to that yield the percentage of
difiercnce between this year s condition and
hast, at the same time aUo making due allow-
ance for variations in acreage. There ia no
othemtional method of using this sort of
data, and all authorities agree in adopting it.
The cotton exchange, the bureau of agricul-
ture, and the Chronicle, each getting their
reports from independent sources, agree ia
fixing the acreage of the present crop
at abovt 12,000,000 acres. Acoommo-datk- g

ouiselvea to the supposition that
187Q was an average year aa to condi-
tion, then, on the basis of that year's yield of
.4337 of a bale per acre, we should have a
yield on this year's 12,000.000 acreage of

bales, leaa 1,293,000 bales for the
22.1 pjr cent, difference between the 83.6 per
cet.L cf October condition this year and the
1Q.V7 per cent, of October condition in 1S70,
8""ig aa an. result 4,573,000 bales." A
eomspondentcf the same paper says: "Com-pariiit- ;'

tfi in with previous October reports, I
Cn3 tiuit irue 1T (normal y?ur, so to

1374-- 0 crop, 3.813.000 bales. In 1870-- 1 the
acreage wa8,85,5V; the average condition
in October waa 105.7. and the crop, 4,330,000
bales. In 1877 the acreage waa 8.840,864.
and the October average condition The
crop, therefore, abonld be 3.42-",00- bales.'

WILL. HAY KM Hl'EKKX l EKT
The backbone of the Fresident ia evidently

weakening. During the next few days he
will either surrender to the extreme partisans
who installed him into office, or the war wiil
be fierce, bitter and relentless. The Repub-

licans are endeavoring by soft words to cajole
tho President into a return to vindictive and
prescriptive Radicalism. If they fail in this,
they will then make the effort to drive Hayes
into the Democratic party and he will not
have far to go or require much time to get
there, if he continues to indorse Democratic
principles for the future aa he baa done for
the pant three month. The relations be-

tween the President and his party are cer
tainly not cordial or confidential. Heretofore
the l'reaident has been firm, but he is evi
dently weakening. He ia familiar with the
lllte Ot Julia T,U, lulr Tnhnnnn. xml the
party leaders who repudiated the party that
elected them and set up their own
infallible judgment against the combined
wisdom of the party whooe wise counsels
governed them while a candidate, and is dis-

posed to return to the Republicans with all
the atl'.ction of an estranged lover. One
thing is certain, the President and hia party
cannot occupy their present dubious reJat.ivM

made uur--
ruch longer. The wan
; ., . kit aays. The Republicans in
congress are determined to make Hayes
either a Republican or a Democratic Presi-

dent, even if tho President and
his party patch up a trace, and
from this time are found in perfect accord.
The south cannot be affected by any deviltry
that mfiy be concocted to strengthen the Re-

publican party. The troops have been re-

moved, the southern people are blessed with
the privilege of home-rule,an- d what has been
done is now placed beyond the reach of
Radicalism. One th.i . sertain, the wrongs
which the south has suffered cannot be re-

vived. The Democratic party, now marching
to power, cannot be materially affected by
the return of Hayes to his party, or by a per-

manent alliance with the Democracy, whose
principles he bos embraced. The Democrats
will continue to stand by their organization,
and the Democratic members of congress will
pursue the even tenor of their way, support-

ing the President when he endeavors to carry
out their policy, and opposing him when he
antagonizes their views. In regard to this,
Hayes is "endeavoring to give practical ex-

pression and force to the principles enunciated
in the Democratic platform, and urged by
every Democratic organ and orator. Conse-

quently the Democracy will sustain his civil-servi- ce

reform policy for precisely the same
reason they sustain his southern pol-
icy because it is Democratic policy.
They will not repudiate their
own child because another has adopted it.
On the contrary, they will accept and aid it
the more cheerfully because of this adoption,
which, under the circumstances, they regard
as an additional recommendation." The
Democrats will not abandon their own policy
and principles because they have been adopt-
ed by a Republican President. Every Dem-

ocratic senator and representative can vote
without reservation and without explanation
for a resolution approving the southern
policy of President Hayes. No Republican
senator or representative can vote for it with-
out admitting that the Southern policy of the
Democratic party has been all right and the
Southern policy of the Republican party all
wrong.

It is not everything that rhymes that is
poetry, nor are colors spread in certain forms
upon a canvass always a picture. These two
statements appear too true to be doubted, but
many a house in Memphis, that is well and
tastefully furnished, gives clear evidence on
its interior walls that the latter of these two
statements fail to be comprehended. A cor-

respondent of the Boston Transcript, writing
from Paris, mentions meeting, in one of the
picture galleries there, an American who had
gained money but not cultivation. The mon-

eyed man thought the gem of - the Louvre,
Murillo's Immaculate Conception, could
not be worth as much a? Paul Veronese's
Marriage Feast at Cana, because it was
smaller. "That man," says the correspond-
ent, "spent just two hours in the Louvre. I
hope it did hint good. As we walked down
the stairs he said to me, "Er r been in Cin-

cinnati?" "Never." "Well, you ought to
see a picture they've got there, puinted by a
young man named Farm and showing how to
kill a hog. It begins from the time the hog
brought in, and shows all the various pro
cesses (ill he's hung up ready for market.
is as natural as lite. We have seen "pic-
tures" in drawing-room- s, in this city, that
make us doubt whether that American was
not a resident of West Tennessee.

There is an old Catholic church tradition
that cardinals die by threes and this it is
claimed has been confirmed many times. The
present pope has disproved the tradition in
regard to the "years of Peter," but there is
another popular belief in regard to the occu
pant of the pontificial choir. It is that if a
pope does not change his name on his eleva
tion to the pontificate, his death will follow
within a year. The first pope who changed
his name was Octavian Conti in 956. He was
John XII. nia example was followed by his
successors, and so the popular belief grew
and became a tradition. Marcellus Servius
was a young and robust man and scorned to
observe the custom and tradition when he
was elected. He called himself Marcellus II
He died twenty-on- e days after his election
and since hia time no pope has ventured to
ignore the tradition.

Stanley, the American "newspaper man
is winning a world-wid- e fame as an explorer
and discoverer among the wilds, and lakes,
and streams of the interior of Africa Under
his keen investigation the mysteries of ages
disappear, and one of the geographical se
crets that remained to be explained is passing
into the full light of knowledge. Signor
Neri Christoforo, president of the Italian ge
ographical society, has announced the con
ferring upon Stanley, by the'king of Italy, of
a special gold medal. At a meeting in Vien
na of the Imperial geographical society of
Austria, a motion waa adopted congratulating
Stanley npon the great services he has ren
dered to science and human progress.

It is nctticeable that the Episcopal conven
tion paid little atteutio;) to the ritualistic
question, which is exciting such abor&n;; in-

terest in Kogtundr The fact is that "serving
God by upholstery and prating' the Lord by
millinery" does not make much headway in
this country. It a too "brummagem," too
much a second-rat- e imitation of an unpopu-
lar original, to take root among our reflective
and practical people. Ritualism means cleri
cal power, and the effects of that power, aa
seen to-d- aj in France and other countries
including Canada, where authority had re
cently to interfere is not aozh aa to win con-

fidence or enlist convert''. The waning pop
ularity of the ritualistic Sunday show in New
York is considered sufficient to justify the
"let alone" principle.

A Watiinotom correspondent states that
it ia generally asserted by the Republican
members of congress that the President has
pretty ranch abandoned bis original intention
of enforcing the civil-servi- reform order,
and that ill hia pretentious talk about reform
ia over. Once thoroughly satisfied on this
point, they all manifest a readier willingness
to adopt hia southern policy, insisting aa a
further condition that no Democrats shall be
appointed to office, and that he shall so re
construct hia cabinet aa to exclude all bat
Old-L- i no Republicans from the councils of
the adauoistratioa. :'

,f 't i tovs rf K'ii cf r., , r...;
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.KATI1 TIIK miUU if "I" A TEAK.

JOBS T. KI'TI.BIKE.

Just a Uwly little while
lx we Miu:?r on the earuj.

Some dnj brin a Jusous smile.
Hhrr bring us Joy mid nilrtlL

Lot un the sunny slile.
Life at best Is ssul and ln?r:

lx not let your poor heart sic"
'Neath the stgU Is hid a !r.

lit that gave the wlntet's snow
ALto kv he beauteous spring;

Mat kei u in our woe
;ve u toiuoie " prale to sing.

Look alM.ve. you se the sky
And thai Uod Is nef r;

W hy. then, should weewrxlish?
'Neain the sign Is hid a tear.

Life Is like the rw I hat blooms
Life. Indeed. Is like a tlower:

Sometime tl'led with rl h jierfumes,
Tniinil-- down at any hour.

Nerer knowtm? what's to lie.
Trus'liiK In the xle Tear;

And b live. alas, to see
'Neath the Ujh U hid a tear.

When wa lay us down to rest.
And our friends around us weep.

Flowers are elustervd on our breast.
As we sleep the final sleep.

Each one has a sad "Good bye.
As they cluster near and dear;

- Each one breathes a tender sth
Neath that sigh Is hid a tear.

The Po-- of Xature.
Tl.o vordiet of the centuries is inexorable.

1 he tale whtcu urcaUs over the councils of
genius that fate we call Fame will suffer no
bungling, no careleKg handling, iu the work-

ers who would set up their offerings in her
ealleries or sing their songs in her temples.
Raphael's "Madonna del Sisto" lives aa
the first picture in the world, not only

of the ineffable beauty of the. divine
mother and child and the mysterious faces of
those "awtul ," but because the
whoIejMcture is a clussical study in christian
glory are painted in "theVolow p"rlrlMrcb'y
early traditions. The virgin wears the robes
ecclesioAtical story has tilwajs assigned
her; St. liarbara's three-window- tower at-
tests not only the legend connected with her
name, but the doctriue ot the Trinity; the
triple tiara of Pope Sixtus, reverently laid at
the virgin's feet, seta forth the humility of
the ereatest potentates of the church mili
tant in presence of the Itegina cnU. Da
Vinci's masterpiece in portraiture, "La Jo--
conde, is not a beautiful woman, but it is a
portrait so life-lik-e that to-da- after the
lapse of centuries, as you stand be-

fore it in the salon carre of the
you almost wait (or the smiling lips to
speak. So, also.with Andrea Solari's "Vierge
allaitante" in the same salon. Whoever
looked, without being transfixed to the spot.
at that happy mother giving her white breast
to the haDov child, as He looks up into hor
face, toying the while with His little fat foot,
like anv earthlv child. "One touch of na
ture makes the whole world kin," says the
master poet of the christian world; and it is
reverent obedience to nature.s teachings that
fives everv artist his place in the hearts of
men, let him be painter, sculptor, architect,
musician, or toet the term poet, indeed, in
eluding all the rest, since poetry is the art of
giving ideal stapes to natural outwara or
homelv thincs. Lorenzo and Jessica sit on
the mossy turf and talk, in the moonlight, of
I hdo with a willow in her nana upon tue
wild sea banks; they call up image after
iruace from the pat: then rising with their
theme, they see how

The floor, of heaven
Is thick Inlaid with patlnes of bright gold,"

and draw thence the deep metaphysical lea
son which the solemn, starry night invariably
teaches to the thouchttul spirit, lennyson s

abounds in this idealizing of theEoetry obiects of our daily life. We see
the little "gray linnets wrangling for the
seed ot the thistle;" we hear the deep ser-
mon of the babbling brook; our hearts break
with the breaking waves of the sea. In our
own country, we have poets whose
divine insight makes them also "God's
prophets of the beautiful." Longfellow's
exiled Arcadians see in the fair Opelousas
country, "the trailing mosses in mid-a- ir

waved like banners that hung on the walls of
ancient cathedrals;" the shrinking of the
mimosa leaves at the approach ot distant
footsteps suggests t him the forbodings of
the heart at the approach of coming evil.
Bryant, in his "Thanatopsis" and "Forest
Hymn," teaches the same pregnant lesson of
the wisdom hidden in immaterial taings;
Alice Cary found many a friend and sympa-
thizer in the simple wayside daisy; "the pink
and the pale sweet cowslip;" Whittier tells
us the gentle story in his "Harvest Hymn."
Buchanan Head has excelled all these Ameri-
can poets in his matchless "Closing Scene,"
a poem the English critics have placed side
by side with Gray's "Elegy" perfect in
every line. Our southern poets have achived
high eminence in this "subjective-objectivity- ,"

to quote a German phrase prominent among
them, Paul Hayrte, whose fine jtleal faculties
give his verse a tone like Tennyson's. But
we find in the new book iMtos Floirers, by
Mrs. Chambers-Ketchuu- i, songs which chal-

lenge the palm with the best poets of this
country or Europe y. The three leading
poems in her book, "Dolores," "Semper s"

and "LaNotte," alone would make
her fame as a classical English poet. See, in
"Dolores," how tersely, yet eloquently, she
tells the lessons taught her in the holy school
of nature:

" The benzoin's breath dlvliro
Splcas the air; the Jasmine censers swing;
Among the ferns beside the darkling spring

The mailed nasturtions shine."
The benzoin (gum benjamin), one of tho

ingredients in the incense of the Hebrew tem-
ple worship, and still used inCatholicincense;
then, keeping up the figure, the cups of our
yellow jasmine (bitnonia semper rirens) are
swung by invisible acolytes; and like the
armed warrior-guard- s in the old cathedrals,
the nasturtions (trophy-flower- s of the Greeks,
so called because the leaf resembles a shield,
the flower a gold helmet) stand in attendance
on this morning mass held ii. lhe august tem-
ple of nature. To our mind "Dolores," by
Airs. Chambers-Ketchuu- i, and "The Closing
Scene," by T. Buchanan Read, will stand to-

gether as the two l poems thus far
produced by American poets; classical in
theii English purity, their sententious dic-
tion, their ideal imagery, and both perfectly
national Read's setting forth a northern
autumnal scene, Mrs. Kelchum's a glowin?
southern September idyl. In "Semper Fidel-is- "

the imagery is equally beautiful. See the
lesson, Mrs. Eetchum draws from inanimate
things:

Sweet from the gnarled, black ebony wood
flowers the fragrant snow;

pure from their rocky solitude
The singing fountains tljw;

Fair 'neain ti,e chisel sharp and rude
The living marbles grow;

" So bifsxini begut if th irakening tnorn
And tte nf initlniyht ntcu-ft- t .

Feature and form and voice adorn.
And shine In tier amber eyes.

Aglow with the deathless beauty born
Of stern

What a lesson! The lovely, wakeful watch-
er, whose sorrows have "murdered sleep;"
who eits, as Mrs. Ketchum says in another
poem ("Sea-Weeds"- ), "counting tho stars
that set;" who Bees "the wakening morn
come upoutof the blackness of night," draws
comfort from these silent things,when human
speech aud language would be too harsh for
the fine, sensitive spirit to bear. These pas-
sages from this grand poem are as dramatic
as a chorus from Aschylus:

"Shine on her genf Iy, white moon, t!

Thou, only tbou dust know
How she kept, true child of the belted knight

Who won It long ago.
That ring's stern Kmiir FidrtU bright

And dear as the Jura snow.
Softly! then beedst the deep sea break

At the foot of the terrace snard, .
When she said, while the words of their doom sin

spake,
Ko fate need be reckoned hard,

Since duty, wlWUmt fur duty's uke.
It ever tit own reward.
Softly! Next mora thy ieriilh in the

Looked down on a wraith as pale,
Transhxed and deaf to Kldello s cries

As he ramped on the terrace rail
And bayed the sea, where his s' eyes

Followed a fading sail "
In the same poem Virgil's tomb is called

"Fosilippo's poet-shrine- ."

"Haunted by Flower and Bee," thus felicit
ously bringing to the classical scholar's
memory tne georgies anu bucolics so prized
by every lover of nature. In the heroic
measure ot English pentameter, inaptly
termed blank rerse, Mrs. KetchunTs beauti-
ful imagery is pictured to suit the scene and
the ihrtbni. In the noble poem "A Treaty
of Eld," the bgue trc eastern. Sarah
sits in her

' Snow-whit- e tent, wrought cunningly with gold."
in the midst ot Syrian verdure, rivaling in
uer itausceuuem oeauiy

The single mellow star that smiled upon herFrom I he clear ejsUtrn sky, whose crystal roof
Arched the tall palms ot Hal."

Jesus, in "The Christian Leirend "
from Bethabara to Bethany, to raise Lazarus
from the dead. He has left the wilderness.
where be had been tempted:

"Behind Him frowned
The baffled wilderness, where vultures preyed.
And hungry tigers crouched. The angered peaks
Pointed malignant shadows after Him,
Like the defiant lingers of a loe;
But on before blm, bordering the plains
Ot Jericho, serene and ttowery slopes
Knelt down to do blin homage. The light wind
That dallied with the fnigrauc terebinth.
Or sung to the green e and the plane
A careless roundelay, fn reverence now
Hushed Its gay melody, and whlsrenng low
L'nto the listening almond trees, brought down
An offering of while blossoms to his feet."
In "La Belle Justine. "a story of Louisiana.

this fresh scene ia pictured:
"From the bar-tre- tall

The long, weird moos. In aiiadowy, gray festoons.
Droops prone, as In a picture. Motionless.
The feathery we? natch spnnds her tent of lace;
Like an enchantress. oVr the chaparal dense
The live-vin- e weaves her net, and climbing far
From branch to branch her amber necklace tungs."

Justine, flying from her wretchedness, with
her baby in her anna, looks in vain to the
starry sky for help: ,

"lathe South '

Tt) advanelnr Archer draws his burnished bow.
Crafty and ft lent; glittering Scorpio coils
BVvl.ie the crouching Wolf; while, fold on fold.
Through the s blossoming with light,
Tnttla the hui Swriei-t- . Miwt the wry lieuveijsmtv "imh wiih dire.

toward the sky, from which hours before,
she had turned with a shudder; other con-
stellations are in the ascendant (and here
we must pause to praise Mrs. Ketcbum's care
in depicting a southern sky, with the fidelity
of au accomplished scientist, as she is);
Justine's eyes follow her child's instinct- -
ivel': . . .- nigu over neou
Vibrates the golden lyre: on soaring wings
The eagle hears Anil nous; thiough tha boughs
Of the dark orang-tree- s the rising moon
Slums her bright shield, while o'er the waters dark
bimie tne soil evening lamps, ana nuie-ii- ae uoau
A woman's silvery treble, singing sweet
Keep us, u King oi Kings.' --

And through all these poems this golden
truth is woven, that Nature's solace' is a
subtle nivstery, more potent, than human
sympathy:
"ttach leaf and flower that trembles In the air,

Kat-- star and cloud and Insect sllver-wlnge- d

I n to the sorrowing and blighted breathes
Its silent pax voOiucetn."
The "Songs of the Affections" breathes the

same strain : how knightly Benny's defense
of his kitten, and reverence for his mother;
he dares not contend with her. but remem-
bering his lesetm that Santa Klaus does not
love a naughty chi'd, he goes to the chimney
and bids the good old saint

"Come down de chimney-Ma- ke
my moder 'have herself!"

In the birthday song, "Oetodecine," she
says, in a prayer for her daughter:

"Oh tune her subtle ear.
Pained by the discord of earth's warring notes,
To know the heavenly prophesy that floats

From brook and bird-son- g clear;

Show to her sariotis eyes
The golden legend writ, as In a book.
Upon the steadf.ist mountain-top- s that look

Forever to the skies;
And bid the ocean's roar

Tell her of harpers harping with their harps.
Where shines the light of Uod, where sorrow warps

1 lie burthenea soul no more. '
These few extracts from the volume, which

abounds in kindred spec'inens. wUL8.uffice.,to
aiiirn it ujr mid, tu.n.ifuiu in tTlLlUcU LO tilt!
place accorded her, by common consent of
the best critics among the poets of the nine
teenth century, whose work gives them the
j use tine oi liic pvfiJi nature. M.

The "Thief Account."
Indianapolis Herald: "Steal!" said the

old man, in accents of intense scorn. "Steal !

Why, you would be astonished to find how
large a proportion of the traveling public
are internal thieves. lhey steal the bed-
clothes, pillows, boot jacks, soap, soap-dish- es

everything, in fact, which thev can car
ry off. Everybody steals soap. We expect
that (i noted Indiana politician) makes
it practice of putting the soap into his valise
every time he pays his bill. He doesn't
seem to use much ot it himself, but I think
he takes it borne to his children. The first
thing to be done when a fellow conies to the
office to pay his hill is to send thelporterupto
nis room to Bee 11 anyming missing, w nen
a fellow comes down with his valise in his
hand we are usually suspicious. The only
way to get even with the thieves is to keep a

tnier account. vvnenever anything is
missing I charge it up at a fair value, and
the next time 1 catch a thief in the act 1
make him pay the entire amount or go to
jail. Une day a nice looking tellow came
down with a valise in his hand and inquired
the amount of his bill. The minute I saw
him I knew he had stolen something, so I
rang the bell and gave tke porter the wink.
I puttered about the books while the porter
was gone, and I could see he was getting un
easy. He had a notion to bolt, but
just tuen the porter came down.
and I saw by his eye that something
was missing. I jumped over the counter and
grabbed the rascal by the throat. Open that
valise, you d d thief,' says I. He got very
white about the gills, aud began to bee.
When the valise was opened, sure enough
there was a new bed-sprea- d for which I had
paid hve dollars. lidl, says 1, bring me the
thief account.' I footed it up, and it
amounted to just fifty-si-x dollars. 'You pay
that,' says I, 'or go to jail. He thought it
was a a nam to nave to pay for other men s
stealings, but on the whole concluded that it
was cheaper than to go to tne penitentiary
Compounding a felony? Well, yes, it did
have that complexion; but maybe it nipped a
thief i'i the bud. The girls are generally
honest, though once in a while we catch one
of them. One time there was an infernal
tree-peddl- er stepped with us, and he had a
blacic satin vest stolen. I paid him five dol-
lars for it. He described it very accurately,
There was a yellow stain on the collar, where
he had dropped some acid on it, aud his name
in fall was written on the leather with which
it was bound ac the bottom. I suspected the
girl Mary. We watched her for a week or
two, and concluded we were mistaken, when
one day a fellow came in with a black satin
vest, and there was a round yellow spot on
the collar. It waa Mary's sweetheart. I col-
lared him, jerked up his vest, and found the
nam:; of the tree-peddl- er on the leather. He
owned up that Mary had stolen the vest and
given it to him. At that time tho thief ac
count was only seven dollars, so he got off
Cheap.

Hothern'n Fox-Ilunti- Fix.
Walsingham s New York letter to the

Baltimore Every Saturday: In England
hunting is a favorite pastime of Mr. Soth- -
ern's.and his stock is one of no inconsiderable
extent and excellence. Many a time has his
passion for following the hounds cost him a
great deal cf inconvenience in the way of
getting to town as best he might in time for
the theater, and one occasion of this sort is
perpetuated by him in a most amusing as
tol.i by him jwtst-prandi- story. Late one
afternoon he and a friend of his, who had
been clearing hedges like good fellows all
day, with a clear field and no fox, turned
their horses' heads homeward. Plunging
through the mist that had settled down with
a pouring rain, Sothcrn can plump into a
wagon coming from the opposite direction,
the shaft penetrated his favorite mare's
breast, and in a few moments the poor beast
was dead. What to do, the comedian and
his friend could not imagine, but it was
finally settled that the latter should ride back
to where Sothern's groom had stopped a
roadside inn inform him of the mare's
death, and get him to come out with some
trap to convey his master to the station of

or wherever it was in
that down-countr- y region. By the time
Sothern's friend reached the groom, that
individual, secure in the belief that his
master was by that time on a
train bound Londonward, was glo-
riously drunk. All efforts to make
him widerstand what had occurred
were futile; all he could saf was: "I-s--

Jenny dead? Well I'm dommed?" Finally,
he grew lachrymose and wept. "And what
did Jenny say afore she" died?" he in-

quired, pathetically. The gentleman thought
he might as well humor him, so he said:
"Well, Jenny said Tom always told me how
this would end." "Did hie Jenny say
that?" cried the inebriated groom. "Boys,"
turning to his boon companions, "who says a
beast don't know what's what? Did Jenny
say that? I alius thought ud Jenny was a
rare ud. Jenny knew hie!" Sothern de-

lineates this case of the most infatuated
"drunk" he ever knew in an exceedingly en-
tertaining manner. When his friend came
back from v. here the credulous poBset-drugge- d

groom Was holding forth in a way that would
have delighted Mr. Bergh, Sothern roared
with laughter through the rain, and when he
mounted his friend's horse and sped on his
way to the station, leaving, per force, his
faithful amirjo to watch over the mare's body,
still he chuckled at tho man's tipsy conceit.
Despite this hunting delay, he reached the
theater a moment before the patience of the
audience had been exhausted by too much
orchestra.

How the Russian Peasant litres.
Correspondence Newark Advertiser: The

houses or the Russian peasantry are built of
logs and are thoroughly filthy, so that no
civilized person could eat or sleep in them, if
he wished. A fresh egg waa the only thing
that seemed to be uncontaminated. The
peasant dwells with his horses and cattle un
der the same roof, he above and thev below
so tb:it the odor of the stable and every other
imaginable vile smell permeates the wnnlA
interior. One not accustomed to that way of
living cannot siay witmn doors, much less
eat their food. Their household furniture is
of the moet primitive kind, so also their
farming implements. Indeed, everything
makes you f eel that you are carried back to
the dark ages. The people live in villages
alMgethnr, eich family having land appor
tioned, to ZZZ according to their numbers,
by the village commune or assembly, which
also decides as to the rotation of crops and
the times of gathering them, Some cf the
country through which we passed seemed
quite tertile, but thegreater part has a bar-
ren appearance. Often whole stations would
be a continued wilderness, with a sandy or
corduroy road, forests of pine, spruce and
birch stretching away on either hand.

How Bread t'rasts are lTed In Pari.
Baltimore American: "What becomes of

the old moons ? What becomes of the old
crusts of bread in Paris?" asks the Figaro.
The boulunger en vieux, freely translated,
"taker of the old," utilizes the pieces of dry,
damaged and abandoned bread. He gathers
the crusts in boarding-house- s, convents and
hotels. These morsels, covered with
sand, stained with ink, and often picked
from heaps of refuse, are sold by servants to
the "baker of old," who turns them into new
preparations. The merchandise is first care-
fully sorted out, The fragments which are
judged to be fiLU in a presentable condition
are dried iu an oven and form croutes au pot,
which are used up in soup at low-cla- ss res-
taurants. Almost all the lozenge-shape- d

crusts, served in dishes of vegetables, have
this origin. The crumbs and defective crusts
are pounded in a mortar until they become a
while paste, which butchers use to adorn cutle-

t-?. All the material that appears absolute
ly incapable of further service is then roast- -
ed, reduced to charcoal, ground into powder,
and by Hie addition -- f a few drr"S-s- J ' (m'

NOTES OF TRAVEL.

Letters to the Stay-at-Ho- Club, No.
From Norfolk to New York On

Board a Steamship Stateroom
Appointments

Hampton Itoada ia 1802 Prosaic Re-

sults of being Rocked in the Cradle
or the Deep What are the Wild

Wares Saying I Pros
and Cons.

OCTOBKB 17. 1877,
My Dear Club--Wh- at I know about Nor-

folk is soon told. 1 few moments of wait-
ing there, after our n .nsit to the steamer af-
forded but the briefest glimpse. The city
hall, Masonic temple, customhouse, and other
elegant structures, were pointed out to us,
but the general impression was that of flat-

ness, the situation being so Iow7 something
like New Orleans. I tailed to identify the
Elizabeth river in the confusion ot inlets and
lagoons. We had a good bird's-ey- e view of
the United btates navy-yar- d at uosport, near
oy, witn its military precision oi ar-
rangement grass plats, shell walks,
and bnildintrs. all creen and white
"Thou art so near and yet so far," J hummed
absent-mindedl- y, as llowtred the glass from
my eye, and that provoking Tom made
answer: "Don't begin to tease about stop
ping over for the next steamer now; we are
to sleepin New lork night, re- -

1.,-- . T..1.a A I V. . . ..H nfiur omr
way." As if anybody was thinking of Duke
Alexis rut uiiu.iu ... that matter. So
we mounted tne gangway oi tuo j.ir.
of the Old Dominion line, and waited in her
handsome cabin, while Tom negotiated for
that desideratum, staterooms era sutte. jlhere
seemed to be a great many passengers
aboard, and Tabby and I felt very small and
meek in our dusty traveling costumes, as the
elegantly-dresse- d ladies strolled nonchalantly
up anu down, or lounged on the sofas.
"Well, just bide a wee," whispered Tabby,
and show them something Boast
not thyself of We found tho
state-room-s to our liking, and very similar to
tnose oi any nrst-cia- ss .Mississippi steamer,
exceptingjthat the ewers had no handles and
were snugly fitted into sockets in the wash-stand- ,

while the cups. etc.. were placed se
curely in racks above. What's this for, Tom ?"
1 called, rattling the lunged lid ot a queer
looking tin box clamped on to the side
of the berth. "There is one on each
berth. "Don t be too curious, my
dear," he said, while Tabby ejaculated
' ban! bo 1 shut down the lid abashed
We were just getting under way when the
tea bell rang, and that sumptuous supper in
the brilliant and crowded saloon, with its
charming accompaniment of bird music from
the swinging cages that frescoed the ceiling.
beguiled me utterly from duty. I blush to
record that we forfeited tne sight of the re
ceding shores and spires of Norfolk for the
sake of those delicious oysters, corn-muffin- s,

etc., and were well out in Hampton Roads.
with the lights of Fortress Monroe faintly
gleaming across the water before our party
reached the upper deck. It was a moonless
night the wind blew keenly from the north.
broken clouds went skurrying by. and soon
the cozy groups under the awning began to
scatter. But we muffled up in shawls and sat
late, watching the lights from the tort, the
passing vessels, and the light-hous- shore-
ward, talking, meanwhile, of the thrilling
events ot htteen years ago in these very wa-
ters. Here it was, one wild March morning
in 1862, that the United States frirates Cum
berland and Congress fell victims to the irre
sistible Uontederate iron-cla- d Virginia; and
here, a tew hours later, occurred the first na-va-

duel between iron-clad- a, the Vir
gima ana the Monitor. it was a
drawn battle, for two invulnerable
antagonists were pitted against each other;
it was ureeir meets ureek. But many a
gallant and brave fellow went down in those
dark depths to rise never again. We draw
a long 6igh of relief, remembering those
"days that are no more," and, wrapping the
drapery of our couch about us, lay down to
pleasant dreams, "rocked in the cradle of the
deep. Ah, that rocking! labby had con
tided to me that she "thought something she
ate at supper did not agree with her," and I
admitted that "those oysters were rather rich

too early for oysters, anyway;" but, of
course, we were not going to be sea-sic- k!

Rocking, rocking, I fell asleep. - "There was
a sound of revelry by night" or, rather, in
the early morning from the next ' room. A
sort of medley it wae; suppressed peals of
laughter from labby, lollowed by tenderest
tones ot commiseration a sort ot rueful gin-g- le

from Tom's throat, and then oh, horrors !

Is she choking him? What is the matter
with lorn? lhey had closed tho door into
my room, but the transom was open, and
there was no mistaking that sound! I leaned
on my elbow and looked at that horrid tin
box with a strong inward conviction that I
was a doomed girl

"A sinking, sickening sense, which I,
Till death, shall ne'er forget"

We will draw a veil over what
tolloweu. bo much followed. Deluded crea1
tures that we were, wo thought an effort of
the will would soon triumph over this non-
sense. Certainly we should be all right as
soon as we got out of these close rooms. But
how to achieve a toilet under the circum-
stances became a question. Tom was quite
an old sailor had dressed and been out, and
now behold his misery. "I'm going to break-
fast," he declared, valiantly, during a lull in
the exercises: "captain says we ye had a
rough night of it; near time for the equinoc-
tial, you know;" and he vanished. 1 stag-
gered out to their room, climbed into the up-
per berth, and lay there comfortably enjoy-
ing plucky little Tab's resolute fight with
fate. Did anybody suppose she was going to
lie cooped up in that house all day and see
nothing of the ocean? Not she! There waa
a fitful and prolonged struggle, during which
she swallowed the juice of two lemons, upset
everything movable, and laced one boot.
Soon came a peremptory knock at the locked
door, and Tom rushed in with a convulsed
face, and but I spare you the recital. The
pretty chambermaid brought us some tea
and crackers after a couple of hours,
and almost fed ns with a cpoon
for one hardly dares lift his' head
from the pillow telling us that every
lady aboard was sick hardly a dozen per-
sons able to leave their state-room- s she had
never known so many persons sick on the
passage. Slje advised us to get up on deck,
if possible; negiige toilet was quite admissi-
ble. Thus soothed and encouraged, and conr
stantly fortified with demons, we dressed by
installments, with frequent and dreadful re-
lapses, and at last managed to stagger up on
deck, with Tom's assistance, where we re-
mained immovable but comparatively com-
fortable till ten o'clock at night. The cap-
tain of the Wyanoke one's very ideal of a
bluff and gallant sea captain was, for many
yenrs, commander of a New Bedford whaierj
since that has repeatedly crossed the Atlantic
in command of passenger steamers, and de-
lighted us with bits of personal experience
leaves from his log-boo- k. His present ship
differed very little from a regular ocean
steamer, he said, except that they ' have no
upper deck. We looked with interest at
everything, except that gigantic automaton,
the walking-bea- That had a sort of der
nioniacal fascination for me, though the very
sight of its perpetual see-sa-w made rne dizjy
and sick again. There is positively some-
thing uncanny about a walking-bea- Im-
agine a gigantic "praying mantis " (you
have seen those angular insects?) g

forever before your loathing eyes. That
is a walking-bea- m ! We were probably fif--
teen or twenty mjjes " '
u - no land visi- -

w. n. Buuug norm wind ail aay retardedour progress, and produced the long sea-swe- lls

that made everybody so sick. There
were constantly sails in sight. Passing the
mouth of Delaware bay we counted seventy-tw-o

vessels at one time, most of them three-mant- ed

schooners. Saw Atlantic city about
three o'clock in the evening; also Egg har-
bor, probably eight or ten miles distant,
then Bamegat inlet with lighthouse. After
nightfall we descried tho lights of Ocean
Grove, a watering place on the New Jersey
ciast, then Sea-Brig- and Long Branch,
brilliant with long row s of light gleaming
afar across the phosphorescent sea. The cap-
tain named the localities of the different light-
houses and we found ourselves watching the
receding spark of each successive beacon with
almost as eager a gaze as tempest-tosse- d

mariners. Ihere is a strange fascination
about them, especially those with revolving
lanterns, for so Tom explained the regular
darkening and lightening of some. Like
curious children we watched that dying
spark, and rejoiced over each rekindling.
How gallantly our good hip plowed her way
through the darkness. Leaning over the rail,
we watched with charmed eyes the sparkling,
feathery breaking of the billows by the pon-
derous stroke of our paddles, the luminous
track through the dark waters in our wake,
realizing in our yery souls for some brief,
blessed moments that God is on the ocean
just the 6ame as on the land. It was Sab
bath night, we sang sweet songs of home
and of the billows "till the stars heard and
the sea," through only a lingering figure
here and there on the upper deck was there
to listen. So ended my first day on the At-
lantic, and I would not have missed the ex-
perience if I had known I should be twice as
sea-sic-k. The memory of that wrinkling,
crinkling, tossing sea, with its myriads of
white crests, blots out the recollection of ita
treacherous heaving swing in my estimation.
Remembering ita glorious expanse of beauty
and sublimity, 1 forget what I felt. D. r.

A K! e --r.

secration of a new church. On arriving at
their destination they fastened their cralt
with a long chain to the jetty, and after
going to church and eating a good supper,
washed down with copious libations of beer,
they went down to their boat. It waa already
dark, so they made the best of their way
homeward. The journey was long and tedi-
ous. On and on they went, but the harder
they rowed the less progress they seemed to
make. They were in despair; some of them
thought that they were doomed for their sins
to remain forever on the lake. But they re-

laxed not their exertions for a moment, and
struggled with desperate energy to reach, if
not their homes, at any rate land. When
dawn broke the crew were welr-nig- h spent ;

two of them lay in the bottom of the boat
utterly exhausted. They looked round, they
looked twice, they looked thrice, before they
could realize the fact that they had forgotten
to unloose their boat from the chain, and that
they had been rowing for their lives the night
through within a few yards of theewly-con-secrate- d

church!

THE PRESS AND THE PULPIT.

A Sernaoa the Pren, by Kev. Chan.
Martyn.

There were ninety and nine, or thereabouts,
who gathered in the Thirty-fourt- h street Re-
formed church, lost evening, to hear Rev.
Charles Martvn preach on "The New York
Press, as Viewed from the Pulpit." No out-
ward signs about the building indicate the
character ot the church before it retormeu
After praving for Divine guidance in his dis'
courses on the sins of New York, Mr. Martyn
took up the newspapers. He took no text,
but held a newspaper in his band. He had
no censure and no praise lor the press, he
said, and till less did he wish to assort the
journals, and urge his hearers to retain this
One Or Hiamiao- - 4l.t HirwiiM anly to
speak in the way of which the general style
oi literature is anectea by tne newspapers,
and the uses and abuses of the press. Speak
ing of the uses, he took first the advertising
columns, which, he said, reveal the daily
tninKing ana acting ot tne great metropo-
lis. "Think of the feelings," said he.
"of these people when they wrote these
advertisements. If everybody could be per-
fectly satisfied there would still be a
fresh column of 'wants' We
learn here strikingly that we are mutually
aepenaent tne unity ot tne numan race is
tetter learned in these columns than in
learned histories." He next referred to the
birth, marriage and death notices. The
births, he said, were very suggestive and
profoundly impressive. "The births brintrto
us a sense of the awful responsibility which
comes to a parent with the advent of each
immortal being." Mr. Martyn here held up
his arms, as if fondling an imaginary baby.
"I can hear the tintinnabulation of the bells,"
ne conunuea. l reaa a mar-
riage notice, I can see the smiles and tears
Is it a wedding of souls? And nobody ever
looks a newspaper without reading the death
notices. It shows an endless procession into
eternity. To-da- these deaths, or
next day ours. I can feel in the back of my
shoulder," said Mr. Martyn, "that the grave
stands there, and he put his hand on his
shoulder as if ho expected to find a head
stone. "I can hear her whispering in my
ear." The courts next went in the minis-
terial hopper. "How many names," he con-
tinued, "are dragged into the mire in these
colums that yesterday stood high in our esti
mation? The great army of vice and crime
passes before us. We see the flaunted forms
of painted Bhome. They are all men and
women like ourselves. Christ died for them
as well as for us. Could we have withstood
the temptations before which they fell? Let
us thank Uod for the courts and the police;
iney. are a mignty restraint on our own
actions." "Then, he coutinued, "here is
the news of the day. What diligence in ob
serving events ! What lavish expenditure of
money: ineiiieoi the earth gathered up
and put before us fresh every twenty-fou- r
hours. The journal is the model of the
nineteenth century, the miracle, a wonder of
foresight and insight. We take off our hate
to the newspaper. This is the one touch of
nature that makes the whole world kin. It
gifts every one ot us with a species of omnia
c.ence like that of God. Oh, for the day
when these white-winge- d carrier-dove- s shall
carry peace on earth, good will to men."
I his ended the use of the newspapers,
"Every picture has a worse side," said Mr.
martyn. uonnectea with the press are
grave abuses. 1 he over-readin- g ot it weak-
ens a man s rnina. it is nastily made up;
its compilation is one scramble; its editorials
are proverbially superficial. Yet the news--

is the American bible. More intellectsEaperbeen hopelessly addled by the milk-and-wat-

diet of the daily papers
than by all other tliiners rmfc
Talk about trashy novels, they are nothing to
it. The habitual reading of the newspaper
stops the reading of anything better and
niguer, uecause it makes it distasteful. Most
of our forefathers did more solid reading in
three months than most of us do in a year.
We read in a newspaper about a man in
Orange county who has succeeded in raising
a squash that weighed fifty pounds. What
of it? What do we care about fifty-poun- d

squashes? There are greater things in this
world than fifty -- pound squashes. This dear
old bible that your mother gave vou." Mr.
Martyn continued, picking up the bible that
naa nitnerto lain neglected on the pulpit, "is
a better bible than a newspaper. Read this
as well as that. You had better stop the
newspaper at once, a thousand times, than
stunt your mind and starve your soul. An-
other thing about the newspapers is their

low moral tone." Here the
speaker drew himself back as if he were
handling some unclean thing. "Their aim
is not virtue, truth but to sell. A news-
paper must please its constituency. How
many advertisements in the best papers that
are And almost all our pa-
pers are savagely partisan. How they manip-
ulate the truth until they lie! Do you say
figures can't lie ? Add them up in the wrong
columns, and see if they can't. I had a
neighbor in Hampshire who never expressed
any political opinion till he saw what the
Boston Journal had to say about it. It is
like trying to photograph an earthquake, try-
ing to keep up with a newspaper in political
opinions. J. here is the same low tone, in
personalities. Iho newspaper 13 the great
gossip far worse than the king's barber.
How many malicious, cruel items do they
print every day without anv attempt to
authenticate them. When a correction is
made and that is seldom did vou ever
notice how the editor squeezes it down into
some little corner? The pope of the nine-
teenth century is the daily paper. Another
abuse is the distressingly low religious tone
of the modern press, and ot our own city, es-
pecially. A very large majority of the men
connected with the New York press have no
sympathy with religion, either Catholic or
Protestant. How fond the newspapers are
of printing an article about 'Another Minis
ter Unmasked, or 'One more Deacon Shown
Up. These charges are often untrue, but
even when they are true they should be wept
over, not herarded. These things convey the
impression that there is universal reliirious
corruption. If the newspaper you read is
habitually guilty of the abuses, drop it. Help
those about you to lead such a life as shall
purge the press." The sanctum is said to be
a holy place; let it be where thunder-bolt- s
are forged to blast the wrong." In his clos-
ing prayer Mr. Martyn prayed for all who
are connected with newspapers.

A Race Around the World.
New York special to the Chicaeo Tribune s

There ore two lines of steamers carrying the
mails from Australia and the East Indies to
England the British Une known as the Pe
ninsular and Oriental, going vin j T sea

--- " une, known as the 1 acitif
mail, connecting at San Francisco with the
Pacific railroad, thence here, and by the
Cunard line to Entrland. There is great
rivalry between the "lines, and recently the
American beat its British competitor. On
the trip now being made, the Peninsular
steamer left in advance of the Australia, of
the American line, and the latter arrived nt
San Francisco Wednesday last three hours
too late for that day's overland train. The
managers of the line were determined that
the mails should go on the train, however,
and dispatched them on a fast special, which
overtook the overland and transferred the
mails. Postmaster James received a dis-
patch in reference to the matter, and called
the attention of the railway mail service
to the desirability of expediting the
transmission, and superintendent Vail di-

rected that special poms be taken, and com-
municated with the Pennsylvania railroad,
urging a prompt transmission. Monday
Postmaster James received word that the
mails haxl arrived iu Chicago and been trans-
ferred to the Pittsburg and Fort Wayne road.
To-da- y he consulted with the Cunard and
found that its steamer, the Abyssinia, must
leave at seven o'clock on account
of the tide. The mails would be due on the
Pennsylvania railroad at forty-fiv- e minutes
after six o'clock, giving a dangerously small
margin. Postmaster James then saw the

of the Pennsylvania road and
besought him to hurry the train. Mr. Den-
nis telegraphed the facts to Colonel Scott, and
asked for instructions. Colonel Scott prompt-
ly replied that he would arrange that the
train should arrive at six instead of forty-fiv- e

minutes after six o'clock, and thus the trans-
mission of the mails to the Abyssinia ia as-
sured, and there is little doubt that the Pe-
ninsular and Oriental line, instead of gain-
ing advantage by its start, will be beaten, as
it was on the last mail (rip, .

'a i -
Opikiow of Dr. Wm. JJ. Stokes, pbyrician,

Mt. Hope Retreat, Baltimore. "I
have great pleasure in adding my testimony
ta te virtue of Colden's Liebig's liquid ex-- t

't of beef and tonic invigorafor t the very

For the Sunday ApieaL- BU UI HMLK AM A LITTLE CHILI.'
K. K.

JitfirvucrXIII Ch-ir- r M itthrrr.
Blest childhood is the bud of Il,;

Youth is its tender, blushing lilooni;
Old ate the n tlower is

That blossoms lor tho tomb.
Then, be thou yt ung or old, I pray

Thee paus:t and meditate awhile.
And learn this lrxson whilst M1011 may:

"Be humu;e as a little child."

'Twas tints the Sslor stwe. and taught
The aerllH's. U:e I'harisees aud .Je;

For all their loctiiues were but liai,g:it
Compared to His for Ills was Irittli.

Then. It in vi;tnlerlrg Hunt ranl t
Tit"- - very acH that ni'ike thee chide.

Tutu l:u-k- . renew tliTcoune, and Iw
"As bumble its a 1 tile child."

Pictured It chllihood life wo see
The emblems of a 1I11 ltt in's llfr ;

Their smLes so and hearts so free
From envy. Jealousy and strife;

Then, christian, watch and guitrd thy heart
And thoughts wltii vigilance the while,

An1 from Christ's lesson ne'er depart
Be humble as a little child."

Christ blest the children brought to blm.
And spake that all on earth might hear:

"Errritt ye btvnttue fit ctte tf thnt,
Ttttm ne'er rtiti.it A1 Ut et.ter there."

Then let thy thought and watchword be.
While lift's pilgrimage e'er shall glide.

Whether wealth abound, or iniverty
"Be humble as a little child."

And when life's boisterous surge Is o'er.
And all our hearts are still and cold.

Our spirits may reach that brighter shore.
And walk In peace those streets of gold;

Then wouldst thou reach that brighter shore
Where sorrows never more beguile.

" Be rtgLteoiis, then: io sin no more;"
"Be humble as a little child."

And on the resurrection mom.
When all ot earth's great millions meet.

The angels shall surround the throne.
And each and ev'ry ble.-- spirit greet.

And those blest ones who Join the choir
In angelic songs of praise on high.

And the ledeemed thro' faith and pray'r
Who were "humble as a tittle child."

IilM WO IS IKS!

tienerouxl y F.xpressed by tke Lead Ins
Journal! of the Interior How the

Appeal Ntandw. and What the
People Think of It.

We are indebted to the journals whoso
names we give below tor their kind words
and compliments, which we hope and shall
alwajs endeavor to merit lor the Appeal:

THE MEMPHIS APPEAL.
Paris (Tenn.) Gazette: We failed to notice,

several weeks ago, the enlargement of the
Sunday Appeal to a forty column paper,
which makes it now one of the largest, as it
is one of the best, papers in the country. As
an exponent of Democratic principles, theAP'
peal is sound and reliable, and wields an
immense influence in the southwest. Its pro
prietors, Messrs. uallaway and Keating, are
sagacious and enterprising business men, as
well as as able writers and accomplished gen-
tlemen. When the financial panic began",
some years ago, most of the other daily pa-
pers in the south joined in the howl for re
trenchment and economy, as the only way to
weather the storm, reduced the size cf then--

papers and increased the size of their type.
thereby swindling their patrons; discharged
part of their employes, and cut down the
wages of the rest; curtailed their busi
ness, in order to curtail their ex
penses, and advised others to do th
same, thus adding to the general depression
and distress. In the midst ot this saturnalia
of folly, Gallaway and Keating exchanged
winks, put on more steam and surged ahead;
enlarged, instead of ensmalling; gave more
reading matter, as advertising decreased;
kept up a full operative force, and paid them
as liberally as ever. We U-:,- . w lhey sunk
about fifteen thousand dollars .11 that mem
orable year; but they kept up the prestige of
the paper, aud now, it appearances are not
deceptive, they are reaping the fruit of their
foresight, liberahty and enterprise. The
plethora of the Appeal's advertising columns
indicates that it is eujoying unprecedented
prosperity. It deserves it.

HLRKAn FOR THE MEMPHIS APPEAL!
Corinth (Miss.) Democrat: The Memphis

Daily Appeal ia a power in the land. It
battles for constitutional liberty, for political
organization, for soutneru unity, and earnestly
advocates only those measures which make a
people prosperous, happy and great. Hear
the warning sounds of danger as it comes
fresh troui the pages ot this tremendous or
gan. It used its great power and influence
in behalf ot Mississippi two years ago, when
she needed help, and now it again comes to
the rescue, and sounds the tocsin of alarm.
Mississippians. who have felt the heel of op
pression, will consider carefully the advice of
the friendly Appeal, which always rejoices
with us in all our victories, aud mourns with
us in all our reverses. Hear it. Democrats of
Alcorn county. Hear it, ye bolters, aud put
your hand on your heart and say whether
or not you are not heartily ashamed of
your course. According to all the
leading party organs, in and out
of the State; according to the
opinion of the State executive committee, the
Democratic State platform, and all party par-
lance, those who bolt oppose the party or-
ganization, and the success of the bolters is
the defeat of the party. It ia not too late to
reform. Como back and we will receive you
into full fellowship, otherwise you are ruined
politically. We publish an article this week
on our first page from the Appeai, anil we
want every man in Alcsrn county to read it.
"TRUF.ST, ABLEST;, AN 1 MOST INFLUENTIAL"

Columbia (Ten.) Mail and Herald: The
Memphis Appeal is one of the truest, ablest.
and most inlluential Democratic journals in
tne whole country, it is refreshing, in these
times, to read the thoroughly sound articles
in the Appeal, and we are gratified to state
that they are copied and indorsed by most of
the Democratic papers, not only in this, but
in other States. Success, say we, to the Ap
peal, and its able editors.

SSTAltVED TO 1ATII.
Death of an Old Woman who Claimed

to Know "tiln'l" Washington.

TTnnana fSft? T'.mo. . . ..... v,;.! nl,.l11. 1 J tiigUli UWUbeleven nVliiolr nnfior tooq rriufin of lni ,1- n, -

ters that the of oldcorpse an i.egro woman, . ,I 11 r .1 l i - i ..uuu ueen tounu in a suaniy on me bill above
Third street, near Grand avenue. Notice
WfLs Sent to fll plr.-inA- ntwl flirt rifTn-o,.- j ;.
company with a reporter, went through the, . .. . . ,,n 1 I i i iiuuu uuu vuM pVJ UI IU i. 1 tl 11 HIT WUilt COUIU
Kf ftppn If. wna n Knivl iaaL- - trk V.rtA IKa Al,,.
The superstitious negroes declined tj know
anything conoeming "Aunt Betsy." They

. . , . .ii j i' i i -

iivi rnrni mo iiui on iieanng tnat sue was
dead. Thp tlPtTWVH in till vielnitr. ln.l
credited the story that the old cetiteunrian
was a vhoudoo, or negro witch, uinl it is per-
haps to this superstition that the pr old
wuuiiia owes ner ueatu. in a sm.iii cabin,
without a flxir, with a broken-d- o ,i door and
a window without glass, lay the bony

of an old woman as black as night.
The remains were clothod iu the most squalid

trash, evidently picked up from the street.
. , . .rl'U I 1 i 1 .ij.1113 iieau resteu upon U Wig OI rngs gat'-.o-f,-!

rthe deceased, and the room (....,
picture of poverty and misery. The old woman
had evidently been dead owo time, andthe discoverv uraa tiv.nl,. l.-- .,m.;.l.... o-- - j uwwmi, ouilienerro bnva raw anroo lirwu ; . . ,. . i, .

the shanty from the stonu. and followed them
iu min iuhbu oiu audi oeisy dead. I lie his-lur- y

of tills old negro woman will never be
known. She rhiimeil ti-- i 1

eight years old. She said she lived in Vir-
ginia in her early days, anJ, like all other old
negroes, claimed to remember General Wash- -

, . . .....InMnn Gl.rt 1 1 ' 1uiiu. uuc tame io ivemucgy about mty
years ago, and from there to Missouri, set-Ui-

with her umster at Ilandduh. the old
capital of the State of Missouri. The old
woman has been a mendicant here for years.
She was toothless, and helpless, and quite
talkative. Her age was a mere matter of
conjecture on her part. She could not have
been more than ninety years ot age; b".t iner
owners had taught tho old wnfian to speak
of events she knew nothing about, and to
claim an age ten or fifteen years in advance
of her age. There was no sign of food in
the cabin, and nothing which would indicate
that the old woman had anything to eat late-
ly. She may have died of starvation or old
age. No one seemed to care for her, and the
oid slave one hundred years old goes to the
grave unknown, unregretted and unmourned.

Autumnal Tints.
Appleton's Journal for November: It is

very curious to observe the regularity with
which we are told in the autumn that "the
first frost will change the color of the leaves,"
whereas the frost has nothing to do with the
change. It has, indeed, sometimes happened
in New England that the foliage has changed,
as if by magic, in a singlr night, so that,
upon looking out of the window in the morn-
ing, the eye was surprised with the spectacle
of the world well nigh on fire; and since this
transformation took place in connection with
the mercury at a low point, the whole affair
is referred to the agency of .lack Frost. Hut
why not refer to this prestidigitator the glow-
ing tints of the apple, the rich crimson of the
velvet peach, and the purple of the plum?
Many years ago this error waa pointed out
by an eminent l.otanut, who showed that the
gorgeous color of the autumn leaf came in
the regular process of ripening; and, though
botany is generally studied in schools, the
old notions comes back with the beavers
every year, showing that error, m common
with truth, especially when supported by the
vox populi, will "rise again, however de-
servedly crushed to earth. Leaves find their
parallel in man, aa already observed, and,
like the human species, they may ripen sud-
denly. If, however, any one choosing to make
a mystery of the intensity of the autumnal
colors, there t should be ' no great

the variety. Indeed, theapr ",,,'!re!tii of

ty. In Great Britain the climate is evident-
ly unfavorable to the production of bright
forest-tone- s, but in parts of Germany the
brilliancy of certain kinds of leaves is equal
to that of the corresponding varieties : i North
America. At the same time the gree--s of
Europe are fjuite different from those of our
own land, where, beginning with a burnt
green in the south, we pasn northward along
the Atlautic seaboard, r1 .hing the true
green of the greatest of the
States, the State of Main. Every one has
noticed the unparalleled green of the "Emer-
ald Isle," which becomes a pale sea-sree- n in
Scotland, a v.hitih-gree- n in the (outh of
England nnd in France, only to choiige to an
allien-gree- n in Germany and a soinl er olive
in the Italian States. Hut we were remark-
ing upon the variety of the autumn: 1 tints in
our own country. This is explained by the
fact that, v.hile in Europe there are only
foify trees thft attain to a height of thirty
leet, iu North America there are no less than
one hundred and forty, heace our forests
flash like the plane-tre- e that "the Persian
adorned with his mantles and jewels."

XOX-EXlI.OSI"- K OIL..

Safety, Economy and Brilliancy!

A Non-Explosi- ve Oil!
SOLAR LIGHT Is highest test made from siurioris without color, odor or smoke; Is spring-wat- er

white color; will not expiode while bunting ina lamp nor In any way, as it does not contain any of
explttslve compounds so frequently met with ordin-ary oils for Illuminating. A lamp with Solar Light
Oil. If upset or broken accidentally, will not expiode
or burn. It Is free from all the dangerous gases
which are usually found In Illuminating oils made
from petroleum, by the use of which has been caused
so much destruction of life and proiiertv.

H. WETTER & CO.
SOLE PROPRIETORS.

DEALERS IX OILS AND LAMPS

MELISSA COHIHAL.

ANNUAL SALES
OF

BOYER'S
CAIEHELITK

MELISSA CORDIAL
(Kan de9IeIINe ria Cannes),

IN PARIS ALONE.

1,300,000 BOTTLES.
RELIEVES DYSPEPSIA,

COLIC, HEADACHE, AXD ALL DISORDERS OF
THE STO.VACn aud XERYOVS 8TSTE3T.

General Depot at BOYER'S, B9 Park Place, New York.
Isold by ail Irus;EiMrt&

S. MANSFIELD CO.,
Wholesale Druggist. Memphis. Tenn.

IIX DE ItTAIvEKS.
JAS. KLAHUKTY. . J. SULLIVAN.

Flaherty & Sullivan,
a

UNDERTAKERS,

317 Seroml Street, near 13 onroe

METALLIC AND WOODEN BURIAL CASE i
Elegant Robes, tients' Suits an 1

Collin Trimmings. Orders b telegraph sent prompt!
C. O. D. Special attention paid to embalm ina.

SEALED ft I US.

CONFEDERATE
MONUMENT.

SEALED BIDS will be received at the office of
Esq , 22 MfuJlson street, ASem- -

tthla Turin until 1 .n'lru,tr wwu. A t.A m .1ivii..., mill a wm.a IIWIl, Ul IUO UltUilJvt iiuiciiiuci, 104 1, iw me rrccuoa oi a lAHiieu-emt- e
Monument

,
at Elmwood Cemetery same to be.rf Vllvrl I a.. .a Ia iiBium iiauiK7t aim tvjmmuiiK m me piwis anaspecifications adopted by the Conederate Relief andH I wtilrin iaavilnttnn 'Thu n 1 nni ..v. i a :

to be seen at id office. Thea t committee reserve therlnlit , .. .u . ( . . ...... ...... ..II . .iiub w twvia uujr turn ail uius.
11. d. jit r ani. An Li, tnairman.i. W. ORDON,
W. K. TAYLOR.w A- - GOODMAN, Committee,Memphis. Tenn.. Sept lt. 177.

COTTON-CLEAHiE- U.

o o o
1 COMPLETE COTTON CLEAMR.;. i

F

'4

Tho Complete Cotton Cleaner
thoroughly remotes all lOMt. Oirt, Hand andlight Trash from cotton before ginning; saves thewear of the glnstand. Increases the yield of lint andimjimnet it quality from 1 In 4 enitlex. It Is lightrunning, simple In operation, easily understood,and readily adjusted to steam, water or horse-powe- r.

Manufactured and sold by

THE ALLISON MACHINE CO.,
229 Second Street, Memphis.

fy Send for cliwlwm and f.

COtfJIISSlOX 3IEKCIIAXTS.
J. A. SHANE. I Da. A. HARRIS. A. G. HARRIS

SHANE, HARRIS&C0

Cotton Factors,
UEAERAL

Commission Merchants
AGENTS FOB THE

SMITH COTTON-GI- N,

No. aCO Front Street, Memphis.
LIBERAL ADVANCES made on consignment.

koi and Ties furnished to customers.
Reference by Permission Union and i'lanterBank. Kmre National Hank.

ATTOIlXEYS-A'A'-l- A W.
J. W. Clapp. J. P. Micx. W. L. Curp.

Olapn jts Moxiac.
ATTOKAr-YS-AT-LA-

No. 313 31 A IK HTBEF.T,
Sooth west comer f Vonroe. Memphis. Tennessee.

IMtESSMAKIXU.

DRESSMAKING !
MISS 31. CHANDLER,

Formerly at lira. Sallle Sulllran's,ean be found at
"Vo. I5 Iteale St.. IWeiti ph I .

BUixmxc..

JN0. REID, BUILDER
223 Second Street.

UXDEKTAKEUS.
. H. HOLST. T. W. HOLST.

G. H. HOtST & BSO.

"iJ31fi waTiia -- a

UNDERTAKERS.
320 Tlaiu. opp. 1'eabody Hotel.

on band, a large assortment of MetallicALWAYS and Ctsketa, and 'oudta Coffins, (
yery Tint Ion.
IV Orders bj te!eT'h peomplli filled,. .hlprierf - o. n

COTTOX FACTOIJS.

J.J.BUSBY&CO.

Coin Facta,
276 Front street, Memphis. Tenn

JAMES H. DOAN,
COTTON SMCTOIt

ANIl

OHflLSNI. M KISCIIAXT,
Xo. 35$ Front Street,

Meanphlw. : - ; ; t ; : Tcnpcmtfe
I ESTABLISHED 1S40.

J. & J. STEELE & CO.

GKROCIilLlS
An'tl Cotton Factors,

No. 1 Exchange Bulldlnjr,

ICS Front Street MeniiliNt Tenn.

JONES. BROWN & CO
Cotton Factors

AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS
2SG Front Street, Memphis.

HAVING ample facilities for handling cotton,
solicit consignments. All cotton

will be handled In strict conformity to the Rules andRegulations of the Cotton Exchange. Bagging, Tleaand Plantation Supplies fnrntihed tiaw

KLACIvSniTIIISti.
ROBERT LEWIS,

FRKD. W. THOMAS,.

LEWIS & THOMAS,

Boiler Makers & Steamboat Klacks'jifthts,
BiacksniUMng of all kinds. Copper and Sieet-Ir- t

Workers. All work promptly dono, day or night.
Ten:: cash. Residence. No. W) Fronienndc.

Hhop. A damn nt-- Mr River. Mrmplil,
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XOT1CE.
hereby requests to meet at the filiop of Kd-wa-

Coleman, corner of Dedoto and ( .ajoso streetson Saturday, November X. 1M77, for the mirpotie of
ensuing trvo yearj.

J. B. & W. A. Faires,
(Late of Forrest Faires), Dealers in

MULES & HOUSES
Xo. 55 Fnioit street,

A'ear PostoHke Memnliis. Tenn
A large assortment of Stock always on hand..Everything guaranteed as repn;sei:led.

Orders (touched.

COAL AXI YTOI.

Hucressen to

St. Bernard, Coal Association,

Xo. 13 .!Inlion Street.
ALL KINDS COAL AND WOOD.

HA Ul I: A I SAM.

Vmm it '. a, 1

larltcr'ii Hair Hal um Ls tlie Best
suid cleanest preparation, ever madii
for Restoring Gray Hair to its original
color. It is entirely harmless, and free
from the cheap and impure ingredi-
ents that render many other prepar-
ations injurious. It is exquisitely
perfumed, and so perfectly and ele-
gantly prepared as to make it a toilet
luxury, indispensable to thoso who
have once used it-- It removes Dan-
druff and stops the Hair failing. It
renders th9 Hair rigorous and beau-
tiful. It preserves its luxuriance
when abundant, and restores its
Color and Life when Gray, harsh and
decaying.

Sold by all Druggists.

LIS,

IMSI'EXSAUY.

Dr. I. S. Joliiison'a
' PR1VATK;

Medical Dispej&Bairv
Xo. 17 JEFFE11S0X STREET,

Betweea nun ast Front, Mempkh.
taUTABUSHBD IS 1860.1

ittrSeW

L'" Victim, of efii"Su'Sey:,hrenery, differing from BPermamrrh..puysicai and mental Dower " wlapeeduj andDently eured, iriu- -

Women
mrucuiar

. andeur Ku;ed.W Urt ni... .
- Throat and Lung Diseasea cim? b- -

v. i consultations trii. 1. .T, " '"by eit.ru, .,,', ...


